428 CHURCH HISTORIANS OF ENGLAND. [a.n 664— 


the path of tranquillity should be rendered easy to them, so that the 
state of which they are to have the charge, may be shaken by no 
stormy waves, and agitated by no grievous discords. May all hap- 
piness, abounding in all good things, smile on them ; may constant 
joy flow on them, filled with continual delight. But I seem to per- 
ceive that great injury to this happy state may arise from yourself, 
in consequence of your cherishing with care those who will some 
day presume to usurp to themselves the highest dignity of your 
kingdom, and to effect a revolution. You grant such things to 
them as are prejudicial to yourself and your posterity. I speak of 
those offshoots in your dignity, the youngsters Ethelred and Ethel- 
byrht, who are promoted rather to the hurt, than the advancement 
of you and your children. - Therefore, having examined how far 
this my intimation of an obvious calamity be correct, let the speedy 
decision of reason be put in force against them. I believe that 
‘your common advantage would be consulted, either by your 
ordering them into a long exile from the country, or by speedily 
permitting me to put them to death.” 

The king winked at these things, not asserting that he was averse 
to either plan; and Thunur earnestly urging him to assent to the 
deed, and often recurring to this, whilst the king coldly and weakly 
opposed it, he strove in desperate audacity for their destruction. 
Oh, the cunning craftiness of the treacherous against the guiltless ! 
Oh, the fierce rage of the deceitful against the innocent! No gentle 
affectionate feelings of kindness, no bowels of mercy are there in 
them. All their thoughts are bitter, and all their device is like 
poison. But why need we dwell on this? The same destroying 
fury is armed against himself by the deadly malice with which, in 
the absence of the king, he proceeded to stretch out his hands 
against the necks of the innocent, meekly bent to God. 

By this plan of the malicious persecutor the martyrs of Christ 
were crowned with the palm of victory, and being reccived by 
Christ into the inheritance of eternal life, rejoice with the angels of 
heaven. But the precious bodies of these noble champions were 
ordered by him to be interred in the earth in a disgraced part of 
the royal courts, supposing that what the invention of senseless 
wickedness had effected, by the infamous malice of the murderer, 
would long be concealed from all. But though bewailed by no 
sigh heaved for them, by no sounding service of ten-stringed instru- 
ments, no stately honour of Ambrosian hymns, nor Gregorian 
organ uttering sweet harmony, yet there were not wanting bounties 
of manifold power from the highest Deity. 

For, in the dead of night, there appeared from God a glittering 
pillar of light shining over the hall of the king’s palace, which by 
its unwonted illumination aroused many of the king’s household ; 
and they in their great astonishment uttering loud cries, the king 
was awakened, and, ignorant of what had occurred, arose from his 
bed, and set out to go to the hymns of matins while it was yet 
night. On leaving the house, he saw a globe of extraordinary 
splendour burning with a white flame, the origin of which proceeded 
from the aforesaid wonderful seat of light. Greatly astonished 
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indeed at the sight of so strange an appearance, the anxious king 
became agitated with trouble of mind, both as to where they were 
whom he had seen the day before, and concerning the conference 
which the servant of iniquity had formerly held with him respecting 
the destruction of the martyrs. Then, the author of this enormous 

crime being speedily summoned, he inquired at what distance from 

the country his relatives were placed, of the great happiness of 
whose beautiful presence he was deprived. The villanous mur- 

derer, turning a deaf ear to these pricking questions, and growling 

out with the voice of Cain—and worse than he in haughty pride of 
heart—that he knew not, the king, as one terrified by the bright- 

ness of the divine light, is said to have addressed him with a 

threatening countenance in these terms, “ You always spoke evil 

things to me concerning them; you talked wickedly and abominably 

of their exile and their death; you uttered many outrageous slanders 

against them. You, O wretch, must make me fully acquainted as* 
to where they are to be found, whom you persecuted with intense 

eagerness of hatred and evil intention.” To this replied that vile 

and foul sink of iniquity, ‘ Their dead bodies lie under the site of 
your dwelling.” What could the king do? For struck with a 

paroxysm of fear, he stood stupefied and grieved to the utmost, 

because tormented by the sting of conscience that he shared in the 

infamy ; since he had not strongly resisted the enemy of goodness, 

and because he was unable to avenge what had so wrongfully been 

perpetrated. At the first dawn of day, summoning the earls and 

chiefs of his kingdom on whom he then depended, with the bishops, 

among whom was the archbishop of Canterbury, a man of great 

blessedness, Deusdedit by name,’ he hastened to the spot where 

these innocents were laid, dug up the earth with a spade, and 

uncovered their sacred bodies, murdered and dishonourably buried. 

Alas, how dead must have been his feelings if he had not wept, 

when he saw the innocent children of his uncle slain! Ilow had 

must have been his heart if he had not been overwhelmed with 

grief, when he saw his near relations dyed in their innocent blood ! 

What showers of tears must he have shed, when he saw such rare 

flowers of nobility consigned to an untimely grave ! 

To the funeral solemnities of man were added mighty works of 
the everlasting God; for though they were crowned on the throne 
of the kingdom of eternity, He deigned to visit them, even here, 
with the wondrous working of his power. These things happened 
in the royal vill called, in the common tongue, Easterige.* When, 
therefore, the most precious bodies of these holy innocents were to 
be deposited in the bosom of the earth, it was intended that, being 
carried to the city of Canterbury, they should be buried in the 
monastery of Christ; but they could not be moved from the place 
in which they had been laid. They proposed to carry them to 
very many and honourable places, but the arms of those who laid 


2 Gotscelin, and from him Capgrave, here speaks of archbishop Theodore, 
instead of Denadedit, and apparently more correctly, since Densdedit died in 664, 
tho year of Ecgbert’s accession. 

2 Now Eastry, near Sandwich. 


